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A CHANCE FOR DOTTIE | L%
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of a Chorus Girl Who |

Became a Star, and an Angel Whose
Wings Were Singed
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“FEvery tima I read of a naw starring | He was afraid to ask his friends, for fear of

{oel

venture by soms unknown actress L i
an acuta regret that [ am not in on the
schema, * remarked a theatrical press agent |
who helpa to exploit stars-——~for a consid-
eration. “Fach announcement invariably
means that a new finanical angel has been
discovered to baock the venture

*There are dozens of men down In Wall |
Street who wouldn't care to have a search- |
light turned on themselves that have alded
more than one deserving young female
person to advance herself artistically at
the expense of soveral thousanda of dollars,
more or lesa. [ have sean many angels in
my time, but few of them have been good |
losers. Still, the first afair has usually
been productive of planty of money, though
as & rule an angel seldom bucks a show
more than onoe, and if he does invest a
seocond time, ha proceeds with a lawyer
and extreme caution.

*I have in mind now the sad story of
what happened to an angel I know, who
was intermatad, In a purely philanthropic
way, of oourse, in the artiztio advancement
of a beautiful young chorus lady several
yaars ago.

*The chorus person, whom wa will call
Dottie, because that isn’t her name, adorned
she front row of a (asino extravaganza
when the angel, having several out of town
friends to entertain, bought soats for this
particular show. The seats wers well
down in front, and the dark hulred Dottie

.*;happnnad to spend most of the evening
ainging ohoruses on the slde of the stage in
front of the angel and his friends,

*The angel, who at that time had not
thought of himself in an angelic light, was
8o much interestad In the dark bhaired
Dottle that he cams again to ree the show,
this time by himself, This visit was suo-
cesdad by saveral others, and after saveral

{ weaks he began to attend the theatre
! every night.

. *Lest any one doubt his motives, I may
' 8dd that he is a confirmed baohelor, who
' had no flighty tendencies and rather prided
1 himself upon his sedate oonduct and he-
' havior. Gentlemen of theso traits, [ may
Y obearve, generally make good angels.

*Tt didn't take the manager of the com-
pany long to observe the frequency of the !

. visits of the prospective angel, and as this |

¢ partioular manager made two or three |
musioal productions each year, and always |
with a differant backer to furnish the money,
he was alwavys on the lookout for available
finanolers, IHe had already run through |
his Ust of possible angels without encour- ;
aging results for a new production which |
he wished to make In the gpring, and he |
rightly surmised that the nightly visitor |
was attracted to the show hy some young
lady in the chorus

*Proceading very ecarefully. ne seocurad
& formal introduction through a c~.mm~'vnr
friend to the prospective angel, whose |
business connections were of such a nature !
that any attempt at informal aequaintance |
would have beeni .ils. Thefellowing night,

when the manager again found tha pro-
spectiva angel at the theatrs, an Invitation |
to supper ensued, and the angel waa duly |
guided to a lobster refectory in the white |
light district.

“Hera half a dozen girls from the com-
pany, among them the dark haired
Dottis, had already installed (hr-m.-‘-l\-ngi
&t oonvenient tables, acting under the |
direction of the manager, who was in doubt
himm™lf as to the identity of the fairy who
served as a magnet for his guest. This
doubt, I may add, was dispelled when the |
manager and his guest arrived and general
tntroductions had taken placa.

*A lobster refectory is no place to talk
about art, so it seemed quite natural for !

1 prospective argel to accepl an invita-
o a Bunday night social party at an
wpbown fad, wheare he again met the same
party of oongenlal friends. This function
iad to similar affairs, aud before he fully |
realizad it the sndate gentlaman with angelio
tendencies was fully embarked upon a |
somewhat hilarious vovage of midnight
suppers and Sunday rught flat parties,
in whioh he behaved himself with marked
propriety, and was aven voted a ‘dead one' |
by all tha girls except Dottia, z

*For Dottia had talked of artistio ad- |
vanosment and the difficulties that beeet
a girl without influence until the angel
had about decided to speak a word in her

|

|
|

behalf to the manager himself. This he
proceeded ultimately to do. whereupon
the manager invited him to a business

oonference in hia private office the next
aftarmoon.

*'Do you know,' began the manager,
‘that girl Dottia is gifted with wonderful
talent. I have noticed it myself.'

*“‘She seems to be a very sinoers, hard
working girl,' replied the business man,
earneitly. 'She thought {f you realized
how hard she is working you might ad-
vanoe her from the chorus.’

“1'd like to, honest," replled the man- |
ager. ‘But here's the situation: There are
three other partnors with me in this show.
They have furnished the money to back
it. I cannot make any changes in the cast |
without consulting them, for it would be
dimoharging friends of theirs. Sea?'

*“The angel saw that tha only way a
man canacquire a pull is to have a finanelal
interest, and he =aid The manager
cordially agreed with him.

* ‘Now. you take Dottie,' he said. ‘There’'s
a girl with genuine talent, who ought to
be playing parts. Why, I could even make
a real star of her if I had the money. Look
at Edna May -she waa only a chorus girl, |
too. Why, Dottic is a dream when it
comos to talent. If [cnly had the 1toney—'
And he paused for a reply.

*He didn't it that day, but when
the prospective angel repeated the con-
versation to Dottie that young woman
proceeded to have mild hysterics of de-
light, coupled with tearful regrets that she
couldn't possibly have the chance because
she knew no one
{n a theatrical production

*The prospective angel thought it over
for a while, and a few days later asked
the manager for facts
making a theatrical produetion.

BOL

wet

who would invest

money

*M's dead easy.' =aid the manager.
*All you need is a little money to start with
I have a dandy comic opern in view—it

has a part that Dottie would simply eat

up—and then, atter we make a hit on Broad-
way. the syndicate will book us for a loug
tour. We can clean up a thousand a weel

clear profit easily
ment of from $5
a cinch.'

ind all on
N to $16.000

an mnvest.
Why, it's

“This line of talk impressed the angel,
but did not entirely him of tha

ounvinon

| opportunity.

| seemed impossible to

| actors and elngers.

and figures about |

:Hm veil over this partion of the
| What some of the critics sald would not
| bear rapetition, and it's best to let bygones

[ eliciting ridioule.

“Finally an interview with Dottle, who
had just been scolded by the stage manager,
docided him. He went to the manager

| and said he wantad to talk businesa.

* '] belleve money can bo made in theatr-
cals,' he mald. ‘And I am particularly
desirous that Miss Dottie shall have the
chance to show what she can da. If the
girl really has talent she shall have an
Get your plans made, give
me a written atatement of the money
needed, and I will oonsider the matter.'

“A weak later the manager had a oheck
for $5,000 to cover preliminary expensea for
the production of the new opera. The
angel and tha manager met each after-
noon. A librettist was engaged to adapt
the book of the opera, which turned out to
be a Parisian farce, with musie.

“The librettist refused to touch the manu-
soript until he received $1,000 in cash. A
popular composer inslsted upon the same
tarms, and reserved to himself the righta
to publish and sell the muslo which he
revamped. Then the scenio artista were
called in, and securad 81,500 In advance.

“About this time Misa Dottis began to
talk of a European trip in order to recure
costumes for the opera, but the angel
balked at this as an extravaganoe. In-
gtead, the arder for cosiumes was placed
with a big department store, which promptly
demanded $1,000 on account, and got it.

“This left only $500 in the bank, and that
went to the artist who made the color
sketchas for the oostumes. The second
week after the angel had signed his first
check he signed another for $5000 for
the production.

“Meanwhile Miess Dottie had decided
that she needed a presa agent, and the
manager engaged me to look after her in-
terests. [ took her to a photographer's
and had $150 worth of photos taken, These
[ began to send to newspapers.

“Some of them printed them. Others
made sarcastio references to mushroom
atars. Miss Dottie lectured me for per-
mitting the papera to print such unkind
things about hor, and I tried to square my-
pelf with the angel, who knew a few things
about nowspapers, even if he was ignorant
about theatrical affairs.

“The third week rehearsals began. The
stage director who was called in to super-
intend rehearsais got $500 in advance and
$150 a week while rehearsing. The com-
pany was engaged, and each actor imme-
diately upon signing a contract asked for
a week's salary on account.

“Some of them got a full week, others
only half a week. The chorus girls, who

| had once worked with Dottie, got nothing

in advance. Chorus girls are so unre-

| liabla that they will rehearse with several

companies simultaneously in order to draw
salary ahend of time on account.

*When rehearsals were under way more
than $1,500 had been advanced to the mem-
bers of the company on account. This, in
theory, waa te be deducted from the salaries
to be paid the first week from the receipts.

This line of reasoning led the angel to sign |

a third check for £5,000.
“The manager then talked of a Broadway
theatre. He reported to the angel that it

house except on a rental basis. This meant
from $2,500 to $3,500 a week in cash, instead
of giving the theatre a percentage of thoe
receipta,

*“This money, of courss, would ba de- |

ducted from the week's receipta, the mana-
ger said. The angel thereupon wrote out
a check for $8,000, being two weeks' rental
of one of the first-class Broadway theatres
devoted to musical comedy. The oon-
tract thus gecured by the manager stipu-
lated that the attraotion oould continue

a weok, provided said sum was paid befors

| noon on Mondays for the week follow-

ing.

“About two or three weeks latar, when
things wern roundad into
well, the stage director threw up his job
because Dottie kept giving orders to the
The stage dimctor
knew she was the real thing, because she
owned the angel, and he declared that
his dignity would not.permit him to allow
any interferenoce.

*The angel took Dottie aslde for s Joag
and then prevailed upon the stage
to That's the way the

laik

manager Bmtay.

average girl elevated to stardom behaves !

—she wants to bosa everything as soon
as she controls the money end of the busi-
neas

*Then the manager
show must be tried on the dog
ester or Syracuse, and 1 was sent on to
prepare for a three night tour.
meant more money for railroads, and be-
fore the players ocould leave town they
bad to settle board billa of long standing.

“This meant more touches on the mana-
ger for cash, and before the company

decided that the

| finally opened in Rochester he had paid

out $1,100 more in salaries advanoed,

*The show went on in Rochester and
the critios roasted it good and hard. Busl-
ness was something flerce. The manager
tried to get more money from the angel,
who had an attack of cold feet and re-
fused to advance any more,

“The show oouldn’t get back to New
York without money, and the manager
gave Miss Dottie a heart to heart talk to
the effect that, unless she could get the
angel to pony up another $5,000, her chanoes
of playing on Broadway were pretty slim,
When the angel understood the extreme
urgeney of the matter, as Dottie explained
it to him, he paid over another $5000 on
account

“By this time the angel had pald out
226 000 and received in return the pleasure
of travelling with the company for a first
night at what promised to become one of
the worst frosts of the season. The total
receipta for three nights on tour were $782,
and of this amount the company only re-
ceived 75 per cent, the local managers
retaining the balance

“The angel saw he war up against it at

| the dress rehearsal held in New York Sun-

day night. The show went ragged, every
one quarrelled with every one else, the
stage director resigned for the seventh time
and had to be concailinted, and the rehear-
sal drageged out until 3 A. M

“And, oh,
1 have seen many learful sipghts, but noth-
ing like the horror of that operatic début
had ever before been my iot. [ will draw
story.

wisdom of investing money in comio opera. | be bygones, ’

| who was jusat
| troubles of putting on a comio opera.

“Gross reoeipts the first week were
i$3.651. Deduoting the rent already paid,
the company received $857 cash with which
| to pay running expenses of about $3,200.

‘ Thia meant a terrible cash loss, which the

angel had to make good. To add to his

| discomfort, the soenio artist and costumers

heard that the thing waa & failure and

| pressad him to settle their accounts.

“‘Meanwhile the manager tried to be
oheerful, and argued that the critics al-
ways roast every new show, and that some
of the greatest successes of modern times
have been damned the first night. This
didn't consols the poor angel, however,
beginning to realize the

“The second week business went up over
tha $4,000 mark, and the angel was 8o en-

| couraged that he paid the rent of the theatrs

for two more weeks {n advanoes. This

put him about $36,000 in the hole, with
a slim chanoa of ever getting back any
of the money {nvested.

"By the end of the second week the at-
tendance began to fall off, and the third
wook business was very bad, dropping
to $2,100. Some of the playera handed
in their two weeks' notioa and the manager
decided to closs ths show {n order to pro-
toct what money the angsl still had left.
The angel reluctantly oonsentsd, and they
broks the news to Dottla and the com-

pany.

“Next day Dottie didn's appear at the
theatre and an understudy went on In
her place. One of the chorus men was
also missing, but nothing was thought
of this {naident.

*The second night Dottle fallad again
to appear and the manager sent to her
flat. Everything had been stored and Miss

Dottie had disappeayed. The newspapers
got hold of the story and found that Dottie
had sailed for Europe with the missing
ohorus man, whom she had only known
a fow weeks.

“That proved the final blow. The show
olosed suddenly, ths production was adver-
tisad for eale, and when the angel countad
up his lossss he wus loser to the extent
of almost $40,000.

“‘But he was a game loser—as gams as
any I ever saw.

*‘l wouldn't mind losing the money,'
he said. ‘I have plenty more, and can get
mors. But to think of the rank {ngrati-
tude of Dottio—that's where the shoe
pinohes. I honestly thought I was doing
a philanthropio action in advancing her
artistio career, and she never aven thanked
me for my pains. It's rank ingratitude,
so {t ia.'*

REAL TROUBLE

Up on the upper West Side, the hold-up
distriot, as it is now known to the residents
thereof, a young woman who was recently
robbed of about $2,000 worth of jewelry
told of the sensations attached to the
axperience.

“I have a emall safe downstairs,® she
raid, “but after seeing a picture in a comio
paper of a sneak thief who did not bother
to open siuch a safe, but tuoked it under
his arm and walked off with it, I came
to the conclusion that thare was very little
security in a safe except its name. Conse-
quently. 1 got Into the habit of putting my
jewala into the upper drawer of my dressing
table. You would ba amazed if you knew
the number of women who do that sort of
thing aven after the lessons of this winter.

“Just when the jewels disappearsd T
don't know. I went to dress one night
and wanted a chain of amethysts, with an
amethyet pendant. That and a number
of other pisoes—a watoh, a braceletandtwo
emerald solitalre rings—were gone. »

“I called up the police station and a
polloeman came around. The servants
were under suspicion at once. They were
horribly and hopelessly outraged.

“The butler was the most disgusted and
left the next day. My personal maid went
to bed 1ll. The cook and the other mald
sulkked, not the usual kitchen and parlor
sulle, but an all over the plaoce injured air,
which did not tend to make me any hap-
pier.

“But this waa not the end of my troubls,
When you lose your jewels they are lost
and gone and that is all there ia to it—un-
less you have taken out insurance against
robbery on them. Whem you have a burglar
policy, your worry is just beginning

*Don't think for a moment that the
surety company which had (nsured me
against lors woke me up early the next
morning to repay me the money, without
a proteat. The jewels were stolen in the
Christmasholidays and I have not received
the monsy yet; but it is all right. Tam told

secure a suitable |

{ EASY
indefinitely at this same theatre for $3,000 ‘,

| Three Simple Ways to Get Money

shape fairly |

|
|

| last year,” sald a man in the Wall Street

up in Roch- |

This |

the horror of that first night! |

that I will get it this week. Meantime my

happiness has been sacrificed on the altar |

of those heirlooms. -

“Of course they were helrlooms. and
that fact made it harder for me to get a
settlement.
their value, and only the assertions of sav-
eral jowellers to whom I had taken them
from time to time to be cleaned and re-

paired, and whose remembrances of them |
| wera rather vague,
| practical purpose.

too vague for any

“The company has detectives of {ts own
and they were {immediately put on the
trail of the jewnla, the suspact being an
alleged telephone man I romembered
distinctly while I was reading in my sitting

room sesing him through the door, and |

wondering why such a nicely dressed,
refined looking chap should be around

| looking at telephones.

“It was a long time bafore detective No,
1 could convince me that this man was
the thief. for he looked enough like a chap
I used to dance with about at

I had no bill of sale to prova |

differeny |

CAME AFTER

Experiences of a Woman With Policemen, Private Detectives and Pawnbrokers in Trying
to Recover Stolen Jewelry.

parties to have been a cousin, I told the
detective that, and a lot mors, In faot in
the end I realized that I had given up &
matinée to tell the history of my gems.

“It took me tha better part of an aftar- |

noon, whila the detactive sat in the easy
ohair and listened amiably, mther as if
he hated to go out in the cold than because
he had any real interest in the matter. But
I can talk when I get started, and thers was
nothing left for him to know when I got
through.

“I told him that I got the jewsls through
my husband's mother, where she got them,
whers she had worn them, what people
sald to her, where I had worn them and
what bad been said to ma. 1 admitted that
I had been careless, and he woke up long
enongh to state that all women were. Then
he went homa.

“The naxt afternoon, just as 1 was getting
ready for a bridge whist party, Detective
No. 2 strollad In with an I've-come-to-stay-
air. I took off my things and sat down with
him.

“He was one of the oynloal sort; didn't
bellave that I ever had had any jewels,
apparently. He amoked three of husband's
good cigars and had two highballs. Then
he told me I was the real thing and that
he thought I had put too low a valuation
on my gooda.

“He said as he went down stalrs that
he should tell the company so and that in-
stead of the sum named In my policy he
had no doubt they would double it after
his statements to them. Then he went out
Into the night—it was night by that time.

“Detectivea No. 8 was of the praotical
busines: sort. He didn't care anything
about historical reminiscences, nor for the
fact that my mother-in-law had been com-
plimented Ly a French Ambassador on the
unexampled purity of her jewels. Ha
wanted to eee what I had left and compare
my statamenta of the valus of thosa I had
lost with them. His whole manner seemed
to say that my jewels were paste and that
this was a trick to get the hest of his com-
pany.

“In my agltation I held out an awful old
ring, the only one in my whole oollection
that I had never worn and had simply kept
because 1 had nothing else to do with it,
The ring waa an old mine diamond with a
lot of flaws in it. Detective ploked it up
and said;

“Ha! That's the kind of jewels you
lost, is it? Couldn't sall {t even on Four-
teenth street.’

*Then I got mad and showsd him soms
articl»s that made him retract everything
he had said or thought. [ went further
and told him that 1 had just about reached
the limit of my endurance in the suspicion
line. That if his company was willing to
send to the jewallers who had cleaned my
jewelry, take their recollaction of the valus
and duplicate them I would be satisflad.

“He quieted down after that, refused the
highballs, but took two cigars and left.

*“That ended the first chapter.

| Marian spoke up—sha has a

I habits, has kept the bank filledand remon-

THE ROBBERY

*The second chapter was equally un-
pleasant,

*1 waa haled out of bed ona morning about
8 o'clock by the telephone and told by the
detective at the other end that I was to
meet him at a certain pawnbroker's at
half past 9. I rushed into my clothea and
got therq.

*No detactive! I told the pawnbroker
what I had come for, and ha was so mad
that I thought he would eject me foreibly.
I waited an hour and a half, then went
home and telephoned. Official sald I had
gone to the wrong place. He didn't seem
to know where the right place was and I
had another lost day to calendar.

“Two or three days later I was sent to
another pawnbroker's. This time the da-
tective came and we sat thers for hours
going over every piece of jewelry in the
place and trying to find my lost articles,
the pawnbroker as mad as the other one.

“We finally discoverad an amethyat chain
which I have seen duplicated all winter in
department stores for $2 or $3 and which
the detective was certain was my property,
The one I had lost had been appraised by
one jeweller who mended a retting as
worth $500, and ancther jeweller's estimate |
was even higher. }

“I will relats a littla experienos which |
almost finished me, I had taken my little
daughter Marian with me to pawnshops
two or thres times, and she was intarested
as a child naturally would be, in &eeng the
Jewslry. Ona afternoon we weres coming
home from a matinée, the ecar was filled
with a fashionable crowd going home after
the theatrs.

“At ons and I recognized A man with
whoss wife I had had a little tiff about a |
bridge whist prize. and all of a sudden |
remarkably |

high pitched voioa—and said:

“ ‘Mamma, are we going to the pawn-
broker's this afternoon?’'

“I thought I would sink through the floor
If you could bave eeen the glances 1 got, \
and the husband of my friend seemed so
pleased. Hs had a nice bit of gossip to tell |
w.fle.

“Another amusing {noldent In oconnso- [
tion with this robbery, which also explaina {
Marian's interest in our visita to the pawn- |
broker’s, is that her littla penny bank, with |
all its savings, disappeared at the same
time witn the jewels as it restad on top of
the dresser. Her little sister, Elise, is the |
spendthrift of the family and Marian the
Baver.

*Every oent Marian geta she stowsaway,
and every one of the family, knowing her,

strated with Eliss on her extravagance.’
I don't know what the moral of such a story

is, but I do know that Elise goes about

saying:

¢ ‘Well, I had my candy, anyway, amrl
you didn’t get nothin’,*

*It’s hard to bring children up properly |
when such things upset all your teachings.
How can I ever convinos Marian again that
it is wise to save against a rainy day?”

l be would do my work for $100 for that

GRAFT
IN THIS TOWN

From the Unwaty Tried On
a Man Who Thinks
Himself Sharp.

*I've been swindled three times in the

district, who considers himself a fairly wise
fish, *and I suppose a lot of other husiness

; men in New York could ray the same thing

if they weren't ashamed t).
“Bunoo Nu. 1 was rather crude and old,
and I never should have heen caught by it.

A fellow came along and told me that he |

was familiar with my eocial prominence
and was taking the liberty of showing me
| & volums In whioh most of the young men
of the 400 wers intercated. It hadn't been
| finished, but I ocould judge bow lovely it
would be later on.
! “It was to be full of engravings of the
rich and famous young men of New York,
| with biographies opposite. l'e suggested
| that I go to a certain Fifth avenue photog-
rapher and have a portrait especially pre-
| pared for the book. It would be printad
| betwean a Vanderbilt and an Astor.
*I asked the cost.
seription book and said that the other
| fellows were giving what they pleased.
| 1 paw that the highest waa $500 and the
lowest $25, so I gave him $25.
“His stenographer was to come around

the next day and get the stirring story of
l my life. He did come around and promisad
i a proof of the blography on the day after
that,
“When the proof arrived it was so full

| I called up the con man's office to tall him
| not to run the sketch., He was out, but
his clerk told me In a suspiclously mechani-
cal way that it was too late; the book had
gone to press.

| It waan't big enough for a cat to jumnp in.
1 found the swindler and told him that I
Jnaw tha book never would be published,
b

ut that I would not complain to the police |

chgrity.
"?;n waid he would, and T let it go at that, |

But my other experiences were less like
being sandbagged.

*A lively fellow popped into my office |

|
|
‘ if he would kindly give $10 of the $25 to
|

and asked me what my electrio light bill
cost me a month. 1 thought
tenant in the same building, but, at any
rate, it was no great secret that my bills
ran about $40, and I told him so.

“*You don't mean it," he said with appar-
ent astonishment. ‘They ought not to cost
| you a quarter of that.'

“Then be explained that he made a busi-
ness of examining electr o
bills and getting tremendous rebates. He
assured me that he had collected $2,000

| overcharges for one client.

“His fee, he said. was half the saving,

but if I wanted to make a year's contract |

He pulled out a sub- |

of {naccuracies as to names and dates that !

| unpaid.
! | costs, for I found it impossibla to prove
“I dropped into the office the next day. |

he was a |

light and gos |

eriod. I figured that on the percentage
asis he might get $500 a year, but I beat
him down from $100 to $50, paid him and got
his contract.
“He instructed me to mail my light bill
to him each month and he would mark any
errors and send it back in such shape that

the lighting company would come off its |

perch in a minute, So when my next hill
came in—I think it was for $386—1 mailed
it to the Con Bunk Reviging Company, or
whatever he called it.

“The bill came back to me the next day
It had been stamped ‘0. K.—C. B. R, Co.’
The following bill day the thing was re-
poated.

“1 went to the ‘revising’ company’s office.
My friend of the glib tongus was not theras,
but a young woman clerk was there and she
was 48 bisy as a bee opening lottors from
clients, hitting them with an O. K, stamp
and remailing them,

“I closed the door on the distressing scens
and propelled myself to the street with a
saries of easy kicks,

“Now for the crown of my sorrows. 1
manufacture a proprietary articla which
ooata very little—about a fifth of ita retail

rice. There came to me a man who said

e represented a magazine with a circula-
tion of 800,000,

“He showed a copy of it and said that it

great popularity in the rural distriots.
Ha wan me to advertiss and said he
would take pay in the stuff [ made.

*“This Ionkeg pretey good to me, partio-
ularly when he oonméd to let me put in
my stuff at retail price. T nd & year's
contract to take $56 worth ol advertisin
every month, to be paid for in goods
monthly.

“The day after the appearance of the first
iasue containing my advertisament a stran-
rﬂr came into my office and remarked that
10 had seen my advertisament. He seemed
excited about it and finally told me that I
was being swindled, that the magazine had
not more than 300 circulation and that it
was gatting goods under false pretences.

* I'm in the same fix as you are,’ he de-
olared, 'and I'm not going to give them
any more of my products.’

“S8o I notifiad the magazine publishers
that I did not care to do any business. I
did send them the first month’'s payment
and figured that I had lost only 8$11.

“The magnzine continuad to print my
‘ad,' and at the end of the year {tsa pub-
lishers sued me for $816 for the eleven months
They got a judgment for this and

their circulation was not what it was pre-
tended to be. They were giving away
the magazines at wholesale in big depart-
ment stores,

*You probably have guessed that the
man who warned me was a partner of the
man who made the contract.
want my manufactured stuff. They wanted
bard cash, and they got it.”

Flowers in Faney Colors and Shapes,
From the Millinery Trade Review.

The application of colora other than thoss | ‘Adamant is Rock Island and D.sciple mel

naturul to the flowers |s very much resorted
to this season. Lilao is shown ln overy fash-
jonable tint, plain or glacs. Another fower
which lends itself to such treatment is the
ten-week stock Forget-me-not (8 1o be
had in all shades of blue, as well ns |ts own
light blue, and also in vivid green

These and other flowers are made good use
of, but roses continue to hold the proud
position of prime favorites. Thery is & ten-
dency not only to produce them in all colors,
but also In a variety of strange shapes. There
I‘A.j’ﬁ full blown roses the petals of which lie

mosat fat, Some of these have the heart

quite on one side (nstead of In the centre,

!MADE A

| business

They didn't |

‘ when
| raked up all the loose coin we could gat

|

HAUL
BY LISTENING.

A Case in Which Inquisitiveness and
a Knowledge of the Morse
Code Proved Profitable.

°I had to quit telegraphy ten years ago,” |
sald the man wearing the glasses, *because
my eyes went back on me. In my time
thera were few telegraphers who oould
taka nmvss;apnr oopy quickgr than I. It
was awful wearlng on my weak eyes,
though, and It was a case of going blind if
I stuck at the key.

“My knowledge of telegrapliy has often
corme in handy sinoe I quit, and a few times
this knowledge has increased my bank |
roll. For instanoce: ‘

“About a year ago I strolled into the
Western Union branch office in Broad-
way and Thirty-first street to telephone. ,
The telephone is in the rear of the office |
back of the telegraph operator's cage.

“I had troubls in getting my tr-fophone
connection, and while I was waiting for |
the number I had callad & man entored the |
office and wrote a couple of telegrams. |
He franked them, and I knew he must be
somebody of Iimpartanoce, becauss the |
olerks treated him so respectfully. It |
made me anxious to find out who the man
was, and when I finished telephoning, hav- |
ing obtalned my number, Ipuuid to the
clerk who oollacted my dime;

“‘That's the way to send messagns,
send 'em fren, like that man who just went
et “ ‘Know who he is?’ gaid the olerk.

* "Nope,' repliad I |

* ‘Thut®s Mr, George Gould,’ sald ha.

*A moment Intar the telograph key began
to olick. The opersbor in the office was
all business at onoe. Ma: 1 was taking |
a mean advantage, but I jus oouldn't help
listening to the message he was sending.
It went to Connecticut and ran’like *his;

* ‘Adamant and Disciple Pau! will soaw |
to-morrow.’

*That's a simpla little message, isn't it?
It wasn't simple to me, though, and per-
haps wouldn't ba to any man who didn't
know much about Wall Btreet. But when
you sign the name of a well known flnancier
to such a message it must have soms mean-
ing and I was quite sure that mes-age

| meant a great deal

“I gpent two hours trying to figure out
what it meant. and thena bright idea struck
me. ] remembered an operator with wh m |
I used to be chummy when I was in the
He worked in a broker's offica
and I doped it out that if any one could
decipher that message he mufd‘

“8b I hiked up to Harlem and got him
out of bad. Then 1 told him about the
measage 1 had overheard and whosa name
was attachad to it. .

“Can you dopn it out?” I asked

* ‘Surest thing you know,” he raplied

means St. Paul.’

“You could have knocked me down with |
a feather. It all seemed simple snough |
ha explained. Well, together wa

and sarly the next morning we hot footed i
to a downtown broker. \Va hought Rock
Island and we bought St. Paul. RBoth |
atocks went up that day, and I cleared §300 |
because of a litle bit of rubbering. My
operator friend raked in a little easy money |
too, gndMavoir_\‘;l;’c();!\'i was satisflod.  Know- |
the Morse e is a mighty useful thi
more than paid mse."* ,‘ o e l

| and hold it fast.

{ when people are supposed to be hungry;

| himself, closed his eves tightly and stopped |

| toed out

| body

| devil—and he was n-nn{ terrible.”
t

©

“But I have fo®5 much time to think.
| Ilive in a hotel.”

“Worst place in tha world, ome here
and concentratsa whenever yod fnd the

éSoul Concentration at ]__lt__mch Time

And Auras That Cure

.

Two New Thought Clubs.

O P A Y I VS I 0 6 Y V5 0 D o P o S o

Toothache—A Visit to

If you want to be strictly up-to-dats
and keep your soul keyed to oconoert pitch
it {a absolutely necessary that you oonoen-
trate during the noon hour. If you would
hear the spirits talking or penstrate the
mysteries of the Great Beyond or master
yoga in any form, concentrate,

Choosa tha noon hour, because that is
tha time of greatest light, the hour when
there are no shadows. And in time you
may know all things and be as gods.

That is the advice given by the New
Thought cult, and if you ask how one ia to
oonocentrate at the noon hour and eat Junoch-
eon at the same time you will be told to
out the luncheon short or do without it;
that fasting is good for the soul, and aoul
culture is much more important than care
of the physical.

In the shopping district there are a
ooupls of clubs whers you may ooncentrate
under favorabie conditions. One of them
is a house whose prosaic aspect would
aever lead you to suspect that it is a centre
for soul oulture. When a BUN reporter
rang the door bell a mouse colored little
woman came to the door, opened it softly
and spoke in whispers.

Yes, this was the place where soul

oulturists conocentrate, She did not ex-
preas herself quite in that way, but that
was what she meant. And she invited
the caller to participate in the noonday

meeting, where the concentration was even |

then in progress.
She tiptoed along the hall, and with great
care opened another door, fearful that it

oconcentrators. With her finger on her
lips to indicate silenoe she permitted the
visitor to pass within and disappeared as
mysteriously as she came.

An elderly man, having long, very long,
Dundreary whiskers, eat with his back
against 4 ourtain of faded, aesthetio blue,
and spoke as one in a tranca. His blus
ayes
8o things in the air all around him.

His eyes seemed blind at first. Bud-
denly ha would note that a strange sheep
was in the fold, and a glance of alertness
would be flashed acroes the room, only to
be replaced by the trancelike expression

He was talking very leamedly on “The
Whichnesa of the Why." He was making |
it very clear that if you are not here you |
are there; and if you are there you cannot |
L)oulhly be here. And if you really are

ere you must gtudy, so that you will know
where you are when you get there.

He had a curious way of asking, “How?"
when starting on a new line of thought

| might squeak ever go little and startle the i

§ i % 1
‘and reaching out in the alr with long, bony

fingers, as if he would grasp the thought
And his eyes would flash |
a8 if he saw spirita all around him.

Whila he talked his audience sat with |
closed eyas, shutting out the world, so that
they ‘might absorb his words. And re-
member, too, that this was the noon hour,

and this audience was chiefly composed of
workere from the world of business,

The big woman in the corner rat with
alosed eyes, never moving: and the pretty
girl in the blue saweater fixed her blue orbe
on the eeiling meditatively. A fat person,
the pictura of health, who waa there for
mental tmatment for some physical ill,
and her ocompanion, a severe looking |
woman, never opened their eyes, -

Over on the anfa a soulful )’[mking young |
man aleo studiad the ceiling and ~furtively
the girl in the blue swrater. A red faced
cltizen, who looked as if he had just for-
sakeny hia cleaver, also conocentrated, as

*onegwonld suppose a red faced, fat man |

moon hour.
Suddenly, with a last *How?" that ra- !
yanined unanswered., tha speaker shook

never' could ooncentrate, espacially at the ‘

talking.

The concentration had bagun in earnest.
Evervbody then =at with eyes glued shut
and thought hard. What about, no ons
conld even guess,

Finally the big woman in the corner tip-
She had concentrated enough
for ona day. The blue eved girl followed.
Then the soulful voung man sneaked out
no quietly and carefully that he forgot his
hat and had to come back again.

The fat man tiptoed after him, but his
shoes squeaked, and that settied the con-
centration for that day. All the eves flew
apen at the sound, and the sdance was
ovVer

Then the speaker shook hands with savery- |
He once was a minister in the Con-
gregational Church, though that was long |
ago, and he has the gentle art of hand-
shaking down fine.

“1 bave coma with her,® explained the
thin, severe woman, pointing to her stout
companion. *She wants to take Christian
Science treatment. I would rather she
would take mental treatment from you.
I brought her here to get her within the in-
fluence of your aura.  What do you think of
Christian Science?” |

The lecturer danced gracefully over the
hearthrug at the compliment, and then
you noted that concentration had not pre-
vented him from knowing how to aress
His clothoes were of the latest cut. He was
up-to-data, {f he did wear Dundrearies ana
conecentrate.

But he refused to say what he thought of
Christian  Science methods of healing,
though blushing with pleasurs to find that
his own sura was held to have curative
properties. The thin woman persisted in
trying to get an opinlon of some phase of
Christian Science,  She tried its devil,

*I think the Science devil {s just dread-
full.”* she declared. ®*And they baliave
in the exiztence of evil. Now, I do not be-
lieve in the existence of evil at all. I do
not bellave ina God. either, and my husband
{s an Episcopal clergyman. Now what do
you think of that? They think I am just
dreadful because [ will not go to church—
{)ﬂﬂih\'l"l}' refuse taplisten to my own hus-
yand's sermons, and do not believe in his
God. But I refuse to be trammelled.”

*1 am not fond of the Science devil,” the
lecturer admitted. *1 even think he is
worse than my poor mother's Methodist

*But, doctor, what am I to do to be happy?
Irefuse to betrammellod. I want to do as |
Jlnaae, "

“Well, Ao-as you please,” blandly advised
the doctor.

hotel lifa palls on you."

Gietting an oppoertunity, the reporter asked
the lecturer if he spoke by inspiration.

“Yos, I supposa you might call me an in-
spirational epeaker.” was the reply.

Then all was olear. One knew why it
was absolutely impossible for a mere Phil-
istine to understand what he was talking
about when delivering a oconcentration
spench

But the others knew. For the thin woman
who hated the Christian Sciance devil :mvi
refused to accept her Episcopalian hushand’s
sarmong and his God, eaid so. Khe said |
it was perfectly wonderful, his insight into !

| the mysteriea that no ordinary man could

possaibly know anything abouf
*Wo look for truth in the smallest things,*
the lecturer also said
That explains the fact that the

club is

hendquarters for palmists, astrologers
“peychies™ of all kinds, in fact. Every
other member of the club has received
massages in rome way from the dead

And they gather in groups and tell their |
experienoos. |

There is a social afternoon each week, ;
and the enthusiasts stay all the afternoon, \
and then listen to & lecfure at night. And |

‘ from the astrologer

ashed strangely, and he seemed to '
|
|
|

| tance,

! alsa is doing.

| that clock never stop

| naver heard one tick so loud.

all the whila they diasact their aouls for the
benefit of one another.

“It is 8o much more elavating than to
gog_«lﬁp about ona's neighbors,” one mambar
said.

Then down into the basement of the housa
waa the next step, as there the regular
healer has his office. It fs a long, low
oeilinged room, fumished with old mn}ms.
any. The healer is & small, thin, elderly
man, but the women declare he la very
magnetic, and can oure a headache in a
minute if they only get into his aura

*1'Il tell how I cured one case,” he sald,
*A woman waiting in a small railway sta-
tion had a toothache and asked me to cura
it. But I told her I must take my train,
She begged to be healedd Then I asked
if she beliaved har body was all thera was
of har.

“Sha did not. I naxt wanted to know {f
slm believed her spirit was the living part
of her, Shedid.

* ‘C'an your spirit have thatoothacha? 1
askod

“She saw at onoce that {t could not. And
with the realization of truth, she announced
that the toothache was gone. Her facas
waa stil! awollen, but the acha had gone.

“Now, that is the way the healing is
done. It is very simple, when you know
how.*

But the magnetic aura {s also a part of
the secret. Not evan a naw thought physi-
cian can heal unlesa he has a magnetio
aurn, That {8 made emphatio by ths pa-
tients.

As New Thought {8 meeking knowlades
and the palmist as
well as thae modium, experts in all lines ara
found at the club. And they get pricea
for their services that would make tha
ordinary fortiune tellers tum green with
envy, o

From $5 to %10 {8 the prioe of having your
horoacope cast by a club member. And a
Knlmist will ask prices that would make

¢ laas fortunate sister in a booth at Coney
Island dizzy.

The other club where they concentrate

{a not quite so pleturesque, because they

do not have any fortuna telling thara. Tha
man who does the heavy thinking {»art
when they oconcentrate calls himself a

tencher of mental engineering
era, too, a call was made during the
noon hour.

A bavy of women were concentrating
and listening while tha mental engineer
made some remarks about the soul. Ha
asat in & willow chair on a platform, with
the light from the great bay window fall-
ing on the faces of the audience and keep-
ing his face in shadow. e was an elderly
man, bald, sad looking, and he wore a white
waisteoat.

He told the women they could walk on
the water, or do anything elsa they choss
if they only thought sn. Then he gave
thern this thought on which to concentrate:
“I am the physical embodiment of invisible
power.”

Every woman present held her eyas
tightly closad whils she said it over In her
mind. All concentrated, the little nolsy

{ elock on the shelf alone rafusing to ha

Street noises facded in the dim dis-
You werea absolutely alone with
your own soul and that wretched clock

The situation was elmply maddening.
The concentration wps something like
this:

“I. am the phys=ical ambadiment of {n-
visible power. (I wish that cleck would
not tick 8o loud. It disturbs my train of
thought)--I am the physi— (That clock will
drive me'crazy; it sounds like a trip ham-
mer)y—-I amthe physical embodiment of—"

Then vou peen to eee what everybody
The thin woman who eet
her lips as if they were glued together, so
that she could think, has fallen asleep dnd
is threatening to fall off her chair. You
try to get apencil and the mental engineer
opens his eves and peeps at you. Scared,
you shut your own and concentrate

*T am the physical embodiment of--(Will
H--1am — (It is getting
so cold I will freeze stiff if this concentrat-
ing game keeps up much longer).”

You peep again. Another woman, a big,
fat one, has fallen asleep. Her head is on

one shoulder.

‘I am the physical-(That clock' 1

It will drive

me crazy. I will never be the physical
embodiment of anything if it keeps up).”

Another awful creak. The thin woman’s
effort at concentration has put her asl »p
80 soundly that she is threatening to fall
on the floor. and her camp chair showa
signs of collapsing. With a wave of 1ia
hand the mental engineer indicates that
the women may stop concentrating and
thus avert a tragedy. The thin woman
hears the voices and gets up looking very
fun”hh.

Everybody rushes forth inte the world
again. The mental engineer alone remains
with his aura for company.

quiet,

UNDER TWO SPILIS.
Mother an Fasy Mark for the
Suburban Photographer,

The suburban phiotographer s frequently
a geniug, if not always an artist.  Frank
Blincker was playing at the corner, a week
ago, and while hiz boy friends were chasing
a ball, a benevolent, middle aged man
came up and sald:

“Hello, Frank; wouldn't you like to have
your pioture taken?”

Frank would, of course. So the artist
posed him against a fence and started the
operation. When this was done Frank
cheerfully told his houssa number. The
photographer told when the picture would
be ready and Frank made an appointment
to meot his artist friend on the same
oorner.

A few days passed. and the sun got a
ohance to develop the pioture. A little
later Frank's doorbell rang and the middle
aged man presented himself to deliver the
gooda.

“I came to leave your mon's ploture”
ha said. “I have two copies of it and the
charge is only $1 for each portrait.®

“But I did not order any pictures, and
I will not pay for them,* said an impression-
able mother.

“But, madam,® continued the man, *you
have not seen the plotures. Look at that
dear, boyish face, the ambodiment of child-
ish innocence and goodness. T am surs thut
the heart of any mother would leap for jor
to see her darling immortalized o this
graceful manner.”

“How much did you say the charge wwa™
eajd the now helpless and fascinato®
WOmASR.

“Two dollars to you, madam;
must be a pleasure to have such
child in your home.”

That was engugh. The money was paid
and while Mrs. Blinoker added a new pagn
to her book of experience, the man depart:~i
wondering which was greater, the spo
art or the spell of eloquence

How Fngineers ¥ind Rearings tn Fog

Frank's

and It
4 dear

.

From the London Daily Mail
“When 1 was a guard,” gnid Mr Hichard
Bell, M. P, yesterday, *1 could =it 0 mr
van with my eyes shut and tell where !
train wns at any moment Working
Beotion continuously one gets to lear
rhythmic gong of the road and how (L varos

al each signal box, station, curve, gra

i tunnel and hridge

*Thegirth ggnge, which is more than

| hearing, is of the ulmost value to s
during fog Denied the use of § ¢
still doms not ‘lose his way' when he .
familiur road

“A driver cannot learn a now n

he s sloking, which should acen; 4
time He should always be nllowed 1
as third man on the footplate, unfetter

work, and in two or three days, hy #
his ayes and ears open, he would |
road.”




